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lamented that they had given ear to the unwise arbiter, and
thoughtlessly cast away-the pledge of love, which, as it appeared,
had been the casket of their fairest hopes. They meditated sever-
ally how they might still execute their purpose, and by force or
guile get possession of the throne, with its lovely occupant.

Fraulein Libussa, in the mean while, was not spending in
idleness the three days given her for consideration; but diligently
taking counsel with herself, how she might meet the importunate
demand of her people, give Bohemia a Duke, and herself a hus-
band according to the choice of her heart. She dreaded lest Prince
"Wladomir might still more pressingly assail her, and perhaps de-
prive her of the throne. Necessity combined with love to make
her execute a plan, with which she had often entertained herself
as with a pleasant dream; for what mortal's head has not some
phantom walking in it, towards which he turns in a vacant hour,
to play with it as with a puppet ? There is no more pleasing pas-
time for a strait-shod maiden, when her galled corns are resting
from the toils of the pavement, than to think of a stately and com-
modious equipage; the coy beauty dreams gladly of counts sighing
at her feet; Avarice gets prizes in the Lottery; the debtor in the
jail falls heir to vast possessions; the squanderer discovers the
Hermetic Secret; and the poor woodcutter finds a treasure in the
hollow of a tree; all merely in fancy, yet not without the enjoy-
ment of a secret satisfaction. The gift of prophecy has always
been united with a warm imagination; thus the fair Libussa had,
like others, willingly and frequently given heed to this seductive
playmate, which, in kind companionship, had always entertained
her with the figure of the young Archer, so indelibly impressed
upon her heart. Thousands of projects came into her mind, which
Fancy palmed on her as feasible and easy. At one time she formed
schemes of drawing forth her darling youth from his obscurity,
placing him in the army, and raising him from one post of honour
to another; and then instantly she bound a laurel garland about
his temples, and led. him, crowned with victory and honour, to the
throne she could have been so glad to share with him. At other
times, she gave a different turn to the romance: she equipped her
darling as a knight-errant, seeking for adventures; brought him to
her Court, and changed him into a Huon of Bourdeaux; nor was
the wondrous furniture wanting, for endowing him as highly as
'Friend Oberon did his ward. But when Common Sense again got
possession of the maiden's soul, the many-coloured forms of the